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THAT NIGHT, ON THE TARMAC OF TOKYO’S HANEDA AIRPORT, AN INTERCONTINENTAL JAL FLIGHT 
/§ PREPARING TO LEAVE THE ENORMOUS MEGALOPOLIS AND ITS 44 MILLION INHABITANTS... 


..Passengers on Japan Airlines flight 002 to Honolulu, 
San Francisco and New York, please proceed to Gate 5 


for immediate boarding... 
“* 


= if 
Eke (apie lepsicesieteseeeee re ie 


JAL 002, this is contro/ tower... You are cleared to taxi to runway 


33... QNH* 1020 millibars... wine 300 degrees, 13 knots. Out! 


That just leaves the 
Air France... Ah! 
There it i's! 


‘CO. 


Phew! Ten more minutes q A CURIOUS BLIP HAS JUST 
and we're done for the ah APPEARED ON THE RADAR 
SCREEN... 


night! 


BUT SUDDENLY... 


What is that? 


Another plane?... We werent 
expecting any arrivals on that 
bearing! 


Tokyo tower, this is AF 447 from Paris... Passing Oshima at 
10,000 feet... Heacling 058... Requesting instructions... Over! 


This is Tokyo tower... You're number one for runway 33... Descend 
to 3,000 feet and prepare for final approach... Call back at outer 
beacon... QNH 1020 millibars... Winel 300 degrees, 13 knots... Out! 


a 


Lost or not, he’s got to clear 
the CTR*, and quick! 


\\ o\\ { 
\A\\\ : 
ANAS BN 
*CONTROLLED TRAFFIC REGION — RESTRICTED AIRSPACE 
AROUND AN A/RPORT 


Koyi, stop 002 from taking off. 
111 try to oa that os) off 


a 


BUT DESPITE THE CONTROLLER'S REPEATED CALLS, THE MYSTERIOUS 
ie " CRAFT CONTINUES ON ITS WAY WITHOUT ANSWERING... 
This is Tokyo tower, calling ray 
unidentified aircraft flying => 
in eastern sector of Haneda 
airspace... You must assume 2 
soe So Hey... See the way he's fiying!?... 


x immediate! : 
MT dette comoht Oval He keeps changing course a// 


Slonbs ( 
ae ielentify yourself... Over! hein. 


Gah! How should | know Interfe 
Atmospheric phenomenon?... lonised 
It’s not a jet, anyway. 
No jet can turn that 
tightly... 


Che!* It's going 
to cut right across 
the runway!!! 


*WHAT?! 


AT THAT EXACT MOMENT... 


AF 447 to Tokyo tower... Passing outer beacon... 
Requesting landing clearance... ! 


Those guys 
read too many 
comics!!... 


/ repeat: unidlentified flying object in eastern sector... Current 
Better call the heading 035, but changing constantly... Speed: approximately 
JASDE* now — 300 knots... Over! 


quick! —— 
| Undlerstood. We're 
. on our way! Out! 


"UAPANESE AIR SELF-DEFENCE FORCES 


What's the ce 


Furo eri ¥ Furo 2... Fiest - 
one to see the flying saucer wins ANO ANE re 
a bottle of sete! ‘ovate OW caer & 


Look at him zigzag!... 
160... 90...420... Ah! 
They're getting near! 


“STRAIGHT AHEAD 


Base to Furo Leader... Intercept and force 
It's glowing and leaving a trail of red light... target to land for identification... Hold your 
Can't see its shape... Requesting orders... Over! fie unless absolutely 

necessary... Out! 


Furo 2, spread out and cover 
me —|‘m going in closer! 


wvt’s making 
2 tight turn... 


Che!... lt went into 
2 chandelle! 


..and it’s cliving! 
Straight at usil! 


What!?... This is 
no saucer! 


Furo Leader! Furo Leader?!... 
What's going on!? Come in! 
Come in! 


Nothing on the 
radio either! 


INDEED, THE STUNNED PILOTS SEE 

A TERRIEYING MONSTER, WREATHED 

IN A HALO OF FIRE, RUSH TOWARDS 
THEM FROM THE SKY!!! 


..JHE TERRIBLE BEAST |S ALREADY 
UPON THEM AND... 


RS 1? pi of Like, in the oe 
fegendds!! ” 


A FEW HOURS LATER... «ACROSS A DAZED TOKYO THE PREPOSTEROUS NEWS SPREADS LIKE WILDFIRE... 


[— ae ian] 
{ Wil this as yet utterly unexplained tragedy once again rekindle the annoying clebate over flying saucers’ 4 
¢ and other unidentified flying objects?... 


Newsflash!... Last night at 13 
minutes past midnight, two 
interceptors of the JASDF were 
destroyed by ...a dragon!!! 


Pet RAN AAU = VATS 


= FASU AMI 


| 
| 


vcReaaballerguthe aulvonibes apart from announcing that ..and that everything will be done to elucidate this shocking 
Bore alecd 50 far... Vi |] en emergency investigation mystery. Composed of prominent members of the 
committee has been convened... scientific community and... 


off kim eat 


listen to it any more... 


This is th /t tupid one! THE STRICKEN MAN WHO JUST SPOKE IS THE HONOURABLE PROFESSOR AKIRA SATO, CELEBRATED 
eS be ea CYBERNETICIST AND DIRECTOR OF THE INSTMUTE OF SPACE AND AERONAUTICAL SCIENCE... 
fore flying robot alone ... anc! now | am 

alishonoured! 


And what 2 childish idea 
this was, giving the robot 
the appearance of a ryu! 


* TEACHER’ — A HONORIFIC USED TO ADDRESS A FIGURE OF AUTHORITY, PARTICULARLY A PROFESSOR OR A MASTER 
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| clon’t undlerstand how it managed to escape 


our control. Our system seemed so secure... $ responsible... Remaining silent would 
md 


mean dishonour; speaking out, the 
end of my career... 


4 , ..and yet, of these two solutions, | must choose 
Probably... Stil, people clied ancl | am the alee of it Is the only honourable one. | will 


te// the authorities everything. 


You saw for yourself, senses: it was a simple 
short circuit caused by the fall of that 


ventilation valve. May | offer some advice, 


sense!? 


a 
2 


: f : Clever thinking, Kim ... but | cannot accept it. 
wiser to give your selfa few days tot. hink However, before | make 2 decision, | would like 
and finalise your design. Once the work is to seek the opinion of 2 friend. Someone | trust 


‘iinished, you can offer your confession to : je r 
tre ieniurabla Were Winco / have songpletalys Peafesser PRiip Noes 


no doubt that, out of consideration for 
national interests, he will show leniency 
towards last night's 
incident... 


/n my humble opinion, then, it would be 


/ 


believe that speaking out now would cause 
more harm than good... Not only would it 
mean the end of your career, but it would 
also alert the various foreign intelligence 
agencies that keep an eye on our institute's 
research and would without doubt stop at 
nothing to appropriate it... 


Yes. An Englishman possessed of solid experience and A friend is never a stranger, 
sound advice, and who happens to be in Kyoto for a Kim! But enough talk. We aee 
series of conferences. now contact the professor... 
Please write clown the text of 


my telegraph... 
Forgive my boldness, senses, but ... 


deciding your duty on the advice a ciple dee ae a 
of a stranger... 
= | 
| | J a. aS 
YA ds Le AN 


MEANWHILE, OFF SAGAM/ BAY A MYSTERIOUS LONG-RANGE SUBMARINE, BEARING NO NATIONALITY 
MARKINGS, CRUISES AT LOW SPEED. ON THE BRIDGE, TWO MEN CAREFULLY SCAN THE HORIZON... 


/t’s been over an hour since we surfaced. / assume complete responsibility, Captain! The success 
We can’t risk waiting any longer. or failure of our mission clepends on the message we're 


expecting. 


THE MAN WHO JUST COUNTERED THE CAPTAIN 1S 


NONE OTHER THAN COLONEL OLRIK, THE INFAMOUS Well, Red Tatami, why are you so late? 
FUGITIVE WANTED BY EVERY POLICE AND Captain? We have an urgent Last night's blundler wasn’t enough 
INTELLIGENCE SERVICE IN THE WORLD... message from Red Tatami! for you?! What?... 


That Kim isn’t worth the 
price of 2 bullet ... but 
he is the only one who can 
get close to the professor, 
50 it's better to... 


A serious setback, Colonel. He just invited an Englishman friend of his, who's in Kyoto for 
some conference. He's due in Tokyo tomorrow morning. His name is Professor Philip Mortimer... 


.Sunfish to Red Tatami. implement 


e : : 
Mortimer: e A devil of a man... with close ties ee ey 


x t e Alert Blue Tatami. Over! 
. cay to M/5*.1f he sticks his nose in our 
Him again . aed weil have no end of trouble! 

On.s 


And we're of f to Sagami! 


AT THE MINAMI-ZA THEATRE, A TRADITIONAL AND MAGNIFICENT 
KABUK/** PERFORMANCE COMES TO A CLOSE. 


THAT SAME EVENING IN KYOTO, CAPITAL CITY 
OF THE LAND OF THE RISING SUN... 


zr. sscos 8 
"MILITARY INTELLIGENCE 5 — THE UK‘S NATIONAL SECURITY INTELLIGENCE SERVICE RESPONSIBLE FOR COUNTERING THREATS TO NATIONAL SECURITY 
**A FORM OF JAPANESE THEATRE THAT ORIGINATED IN THE 47TH CENTURY. SOMETIMES TRANSLATED AS THE ART OF SINGING AND DANCING’. 
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LL 
ALREADY THE ACTORS BID THE AUDIENCE AMONG THE SPECTATORS, ONE /S Look! He’s leavin 
GOODBYE, FOLLOWING THE CEREMONIAL ESPECIALLY ENCHANTED — AND WELL : site 
RITUAL... KNOWN TO OUR READERS: PROFESSOR 


PHILIP MORTIMER. 


cts a 


S77, 


a os 


STILL ENRAPTURED, MORTIMER LETS HIMSELF BE CARRIED ALONG BY THE CROWD 
, THE MANOEUVRE, HOWEVER, TRIGGERS. 
— TOWARDS THE EXIT. BUT... A STRONG REACTION FROM HIM AS IT 


(fete pat Porat Oh AT fa a OS OAS ‘e BECOMES CLEAR... 
waalans m : : a ea Ga Ry 


— ~¥ 7 Gentlemen, what is the 


; yh OFS te), meaning of... 
Stas ie eee ee 


LAS 


IL, Yes, wondlerfu/. 


- 77) 
5 


/ 


) 


S 
ae Hn W 
..HE DOESNT REALISE THAT A GROUP OF MEN HAVE FURTIVELY SURROUNDED 0, i) 
HIM AND ARE STEALTHILY PUSHING HIM IN A SPECIFIC DIRECTION... S| i A 
Cavill PPA WAS 


SUDDENLY, MORTIMER FEELS THE HARD UNABLE TO OFFER THE SLIGHTEST --AND FINDS HIMSELF IN A NARROW, 


NOSE OF ‘A PISTOL PRESSING INTO HIS RESISTANCE, HE IS PUSHED FORWARD DIMLY LIT CORRIDOR... 
BACK, JUST AS A VOICE WHISPERS... TOWARDS A SMALL DOOR... 


— Faster! And don’t turn round! 
Be aware, < ao 


sense, that it has 


@ silencer... 


HANDLE THE FISH'S POISON. 
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STEERED BY THE GROUP OF MEN, MORTIMER 
SOON EMERGES INTO A SMALL COURTYARD 
CLUTTERED WITH A JUMBLE OF ODD OBJECTS... 


AS HE HESITATES, A HARD SHOVE SENDS 
HIM TUMBLING AMONG THE BINS THAT BLOCK 
THE PATH... 


BUT AS HE STANDS UP, HIS HAND COMES 
TO REST ON A LID HANDLE... 
ANY 


il 


Ss [Sie 


JUMPING SUDDENLY TO HIS e 
FEET, HE WHIRLS ROUND... ' 
/ \ 
? . as 


\ 


ia 
Y 


Mi 


.. 
i<” % . 


bf 
BUT MORTIMER IS QUICKER 
OFF THE MARK, AND... 


If that cloor 
Is lacked, I'm done 4 box... /’m saved! 
for! 5 ‘ 


EES Ge EELS, EORIUNATE ELS HE DASHES ACROSS THE ROOM AND INTO A CORRIDOR... 
ae —- a 7 
The concierge’s | i : 


He's trapped! 


Z | 
Blast! | took [ } We've got him now! 3 ) 
@ wrong turn! D SS 


= ie 
ft “| 


Back, quick! y, a i 
j 


3 


OUR FRIEND HAS JUST ENOUGH 

TIME TO HIDE UNDER A RISER... You two, guara/ 
= the door. The others 

4 v Ay WANA oe with me!!! 

TUN 


L\ h I~ LES 


HIS PURSUERS GONE, MORTIMER CAUTIOUSLY, HE WEAVES AROUND 
CRAWLS OUT OF HIDING... THE P/LLARS, AND SOON... 
PON NUE SO OS A TT IG 


ee 


if they're quaraling the exits, that leaves 
only one way out: | have to get to the 
stage and, from there, jump clown into 
the seating area... 
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SEEING THE PISTOL, MORTIMER AND TAKES OFF AT FULL TILT THROUGH 
HOPS ASIDE... AMAZE OF PASSAGES... 
a ag ET SL LALLY 7 clo j 
* is Sleleccnsearaialls ze se i 
Over NS} Sy SG a Wis Y 
herell! J =: F 
Cin, Ut WE 
SIN ea te ih, 
g wwe ‘| \ Ah 
te 
oN 


PUSHING IT OPEN, HE FREEZES ON THE THRESHOLD... 
ear ayy —— Did you hear?... 
j i Who dlares to defile the great Mitsugord's dressing room Someone went in 

with his shoes?! 


Hey, you! Where's the gayjih* What?! You dare to address Cut the theatrics, you 


who came in here? Mitsugoré in such a manner?... painted old fool Answer } SJ 
me, or e/se...! 


Threats!?! 
You threaten me!?! 
In my own room!?! 


FROM THE THEATRE, OUR FRIEND 
/S LONG GONE. 


No! It’s not over yet... 
Come on! 


oT I 
WHILE THE BANDITS ARE GETTING TROUNCED BY WAIN “qi AND BY THE TIME HIS PURSUERS EMERGE 
MITSUGORO, MORTIMER PUTS THE PROVIDENTIAL Hey! Taxi! Taxi!’ ANS 
DIVERSION TO GOOD USE AND FINDS AN EXIT 
AT LAST... L 


Phew! This i's one 
kabuki play | won't 
forget! 


HALF AN HOUR LATER, MORTIMER 
1S BACK AT HIS HOTEL... 


‘Please come Tokyo urgently. Your 
presence deeply needed. Room By Jove! That dear old Saté. Hmm. Such 
booked New Otani hotel. Assistant urgency is unusual for him. Could tonight's 
Kim will wait for you there. Humble attack have anything to clo with his curious 
apologies. Akira Sato.’ invitation?... One way to find out! 


a 
iL) Lye 7 

; ‘ 

TTY mh. 


| 


There are, but 


not as fast... aoa 
Lo EG 
4 


Tomorrow morning at 
a} 6.18, senser 


c — A 
"HIGH-SPEED TRAIN SERVICE TRAVELLING BETWEEN TOKYO AND OSAKA AT 130 MPH 


If | may be so bold... Tetsuré Tomihiro, public 
relations for the Mainichi Detly News and 
an admirer of your conferences, Mortimer- 
SONSEL .. 


/ am terribly sorry to intrude, but | couldn't Yes. Mr Kamamure, our commercial director, 
help overhearing what you said. It so happens and myself are returning to the capital 


; tonight on the Mainichi’s private plane. 
be, iba ss aaecaticaal il tidal | know he'd be delighted to take you 


there... 


a = 


Er... How alo you do? 
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HALF AN HOUR LATER. 
Do not worry, senser.. Mr Kamamura would _ MR TOMIHIRO’S CAR SWIFTLY HEADS 
actually be aggrieved if he heard that | left = . acta | NORTH... 


@ gentleman in an awkward situation... Have my luggage sent to the 
New Otani. Certainly senser F uae As 
Have a safe flight. let Mr Kamamura know you were 


~ ia coming. He immediately gave the 
a necessary instructions and Is walting 


(fer you. 


AND THE NEXT MINUTE, THE OBLIGING 


In that case, | accept! | need to 


telegraph Tokyo and pack my 
suitcase, then I'm all yours. 


bothered by your initiative? I} On the contrary! He declared himsel, oe 
honoured to be of service to you. Pott 


And your director didn’t seem ; ‘ ws 4 
f B) 


INDEED, JUST OVER 20 MINUTES LATER... 


———— 


Ss Sears i te 
| chidn’t know there wes It is only a modest airfield belonging to 
an airport iin Kyoto. 2 private flying club near Kamigamo. 


SOON A LARGE GATE APPEARS IN THE Kamamura-san, allow me to introduce kyo/i* Mortimer, This way, please. 
HEADLIGHT BEAMS, WITH A HEAVYSET From London. é 
MAN STANDING BEFORE IT... 


CST TTI i / thank a benevolent fate for Please accept my heart- 
Here we are! 
is b 


allowing me to clo you such an felt gratitude... 
1 insignificant favour... 


i 


i 


PASSING THROUGH THE GATE, THE THREE MEN WALK TO A RUNWAY 
WHERE A PIPER /S WAITING, READY TO TAKE OFF... 
rl Ee 
a bagel Oh, it’s just a small bus: 
AWE 


ness plane. 
4 mm 


—_—_——SES—SSS T_T eS 
/ /s everything in order, Jun? A Absolutely, 
| Ca Kamamura-san. 


i es = 


JUST AS HE IS ABOUT TO ENTER THE B55 INTRIGUED BY SUCH BIZARRE 
AIRCRAFT, THOUGH, MORTIMER TURNS Welt, Seyi? The sense BEHAVIOUR, HE TAKES HIS SEAT, 
BACK... 2 WELG! LOST IN THOUGHT... 


Er... Coming, 


renal 
Kamamura-san! Where on earth have 


/ seen thet man before? 
ES semen 


The driver is . a hig \ ‘ 

appl lll A n=} ». . /s this seat to 
bringing tt, . { ) EEN your liking? 
Sensel. , € + a / 


BUT THE PROFESSOR FREEZES IN SURPRISE: HES CAUGHT A 
GLIMPSE OF SE//! IN THE COMPANY OF ANOTHER MAN, WHO 
HURRIEDLY DIVES BEHIND A VAN UPON SEEING HIM... 


; HE ANSWERS DISTRACTEDLY, HE STIFLES A CURSE: THAT FLEEING SHADOW WAS 
HE aece pe ree PROM URO: ge OA CNER STILL TRYING TO REMEMBER... ONE OF HIS ATTACKERS AT THE KABUKI THEATRE! 
“ AND SUDDENLY... UNFORTUNATELY, AT THAT SAME MOMENT HE ALSO 
REALISES THAT THE PLANE HAS JUST LEFT THE 
7  — GROUND... 
Your seatbelt, senses... 
= SE Eee 


Oh, right! So sorry. 
“ik = 
U VAL Mi \ 
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BUT MR KAMAMURA INTERRUPTS 
HIS. ANXIOUS THOUGHTS... 


AND AS THE AEG STEADILY 
GAINS ALTITUDE, MORTIMER 1S LEFT .ither Seyi is an accomplice of the people 
WITH WORRISOME QUESTIONS... who attacked me, and | should warn my 
hosts that their plane may have been Wh. i , , 
f np t 2 pleasure it is to find oneself in such 
sabotaged ...or they're all in it together... itis 5 2 
Minter coi. fine company... Cigar, senses 


Tomihiro, did you hear our guest's request? 


May | offer something to drink, Sake, please. 


then? Gin? Whisky? 


Yes, senses: Wherever we are, our 
clear company looks after the 
safety and well-being of each 
of its employees. It’s a very 
comforting thought. 


Blue Tatami’ calling Green Tatami. We're in the air. Package on 
board. All is well. Will call back over Ise-wan for instructions. 


Over and out. 


\ Oh, | almost forgot... Jun, inform 1 
Green T. ee ke pion 


e \Y 
Green Tatami is the Maihach/’s call sign. 


BUT MORTIMER IS NO LONGER LISTENING. MEANWHILE, THE EVER-SO-HELPFUL 
SOMETHING IN THE RAD/O MESSAGE CAUGHT MR TOMIHIRO HAS BROUGHT THE DRINKS... 


HIS ATTENTION... 7S SIE ET 
as a To your health, senser. 
‘Package on boara’... Him... 2 


hat if I'm the ipack 
What fleathe ea age To yours, gentlemen. 


Those lights over there... TAKING ADVANTAGE OF THE TWO MENS 
/s that Otsu? DISTRACTION, MORTIMER SURREPTITIOUSLY 
GETS RID OF HIS SAKE... 


It can't be. Otsu is behind us. 
Probably Yokkaichi or Kawai... 


f Ah! My sense of orientation Is co 


as bad as ever...To your health! [J 


ra 
May | pour you 
some more? 


/ see you area 
conno/sseur! 


.Mt’s strange... lt seems that... | beg your pardon... Incleed... Very... Very 
/... can’t keep my eyes open?... tiring, very... Zzzz 


Send it to the fishes... 


ver! 


Understood. 
Over and out! 


Z 


Blue Tatami’ calling Green Tatami... Package 
ready... Requesting instructions... Over! 4 
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No, thank you... 1... l'm fine, really... 
| feel perfectly ... relaxed... 


And within our time frame tool. 
We'// be over /se-wan in four 
minutes! 


Right! Let me take = 


. 4 my sacket first... 


2 | Good grief, he's heavy! \ 
Bs x 
D ‘| ; 4 


Hart This gain incst ~ ee Phew! Here we are... Open it! 2 


cumbersome. 


Watch the suction! 


il 


eal 


—, | 
5 ON 
ing fori! ro 
mY > 


antl 
ow 


| 


IMER UNEXPECTEDLY DRIVES BOTH FEI 
STOMACH AND... 
a GL 
eee D 


| 


-MORTI 


sags 
BUT AS KAMAMURA 
L NT] LEANS OVER HIM... 


. WITH A POWERFUL PUSH, TOSSES HIM OUT 
OF THE PLANE... 


THE PILOT ASSESSES THE SITUATION AND 
SHOUTS A WARNING TO HIS ACCOMPLICE... 


Hangon, Tetsuro!!! 


se 
..BEFORE ABRUPTLY BANKING HARD IN AN ATTEMPT TO THROW BUT THE MANOEUVRE ONLY RESULTS /N PITCHING TOMIHIRO HEAD 
MORTIMER OUT... FIRST INTO THE BAR... 
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IN HIS FALL, THE BANDIT HAS 


.. WHICH MORTIMER IMMEDIATELY 
DROPPED HIS REVOLVER... PICKS UP... 


| { Land this plane — right now!! 


FAR FROM OBEYING, JUN PULLS ..THEN PUTS THE AIRCRAFT 
HARD ON THE STICK INSTEAD... INTO A STEEP DIVE... 


\ 
\ 


\a) 


«FOLLOWED BY A WHOLE SERIES OF MANOEUVRES 
INTENDED TO SHAKE OFF HIS ENEMY... 


if, THIS TIME, THE PILOT HESITATES, AND 
For the /ast time: land! now, or | shoot... MORTIMER FEELS HE'S WON AT LAST... 
UNFORTUNATELY, TOM/H/RO HAS 
PICKED HIMSELF UP... 


HALF CHOKED, MORTIMER STRUGGLES : OUT OF CONTROL, THE PIPER PROMPTLY 


TO SHAKE OFF THE MAN’S ATTEMPTS | 1 
70 GRAB THE COLT. Hi iN =f GOES INTO A eee STEEP DIVE!... 


MORTALLY WOUNDED, JUN 
LETS GO OF THE STICK... 
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STILL FIGHTING, THE TWO 
MEN ARE NOW ROLLING 
ON THE FLOOR... 


A FEW MINUTES AFTER THE IMPACT, 
EXHAUSTED AND SOAKED THROUGH, 
MORTIMER CRAWLS OUT OF 
THE WATER... 


Gosh! | really thought my 
last hour hed come! 


TETSURO HANGS ON FIERCELY, UNTIL 
MORTIMER FINALLY FREES H/MSELF 


AN HOUR LATER, 
RECOVERED AT LAST 
AND HAVING MANAGED 
TO DRY HIS CLOTHES 
SOMEWHAT, OUR HERO 
GETS BACK ON THE ROAD, 
MORE INTENT THAN EVER 
ON ANSWERING HIS 
COLLEAGUE AND FRIEND’S 
CALL FOR HELP AGAINST 
THE MYSTERIOUS THREAT 
LOOMING OVER HIM... 
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Great Scott! 
Just in time! 


FIFTEEN SECONDS LATER, THE PIPER SMASHES 
AGAINST THE CLIFF AND EXPLODES... 
# 7 5 


ao 3 


No cloubt about it this time: someone is trying to stop me 
from getting to Sato... Well! Weil/ see about that!! 


And now | have to climb 
up there... oy 
of 


i /'m bound to find some lorry or car Fy 
along the way. ; 


/ need to get my bearings. Let's see... 
The closest city to the Gulf of Ise is 
A i / must head north-east, 
then! 


Thank you for stopping. \7 
isalexrealurted: J - As for last night's events, which purportedly 
TS St saw two jets of the Self-Defence Force destroyed 
The INR Bus Ce , hh . by 2 dragon over Haneda, they remain a complete 
Man COMPOSE KE SERVICE i mystery and the investigation has come toa | 

3} of its honourable travellers. Sa. 
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Forgive me for stopping you, but | had! a car acciclent and I’m trying to reach Nagoya... 


By happy coincidence, sin, this 
Is the Kobe-Nagoya bus. Please, 
do climb aboard. 


What kind of crackpot story is 

that? Journalists! All the same 
the world over! A alragon, really... 

We/t, / suppose we do have our 
own Loch Ness monster! 


ASLEEP AS THE BUS TRAVELS ON 
THROUGH THE NIGHT... 


STILL MUTTERING BUT WEARY IT'§ DAYLIGHT BY THE TIME THE JNR BUS COMES TO A STOP IN FRONT OF NAGOYA STATION... 
BEYOND BELIEF, MORTIMER FALLS = : - : 


First class for Tokyo, 
please. 


You're just in time to catch the Hikari. / wish you 
@ good day and safe travels, sir! 


Goodbye! And thanks 
again! 


A FEW MOMENTS LATER, THE EXPRESS 
PULLS AWAY FROM THE PLATFORM. 


UNFORTUNATELY, MORTIMER HAS NO 
IDEA THAT HIS ARRIVAL IS ALREADY BEING ..OUR FRIEND BEGINS AVIDLY DEVOURING 
PREPARED AT THE NEW OTAN/ HOTEL... THE NEWSPAPERS, HOPING TO FIND SOMETHING 
ABOUT THE CRASH eae NEARLY CLAIMED H/S 
LIFE... 
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AND SUDDENLY... 
DISTRACTEDLY, THE PROFESSOR HAS BEGUN 


TO HIS SURPRISE, THOUGH, THE PAPERS 
MAKE NO MENTION OF THE PIPER'S. ACCIDENT AES ee at ea parte 
— THEY ALL SEEM SOLELY FOCUSED ON THE 5 ts 
HANEDA BUSINESS... 


Well, how peculiar... | seem to 
: remember that Sat6 actually owns 
..Some commentators have wondered if there a house by that very bay. Could 
| might not be a link between the mysterious rya ths whale outlanchs> bushes have 
It’s all about that blasted dragon! | andthe shadowy submarine allegedly spotted anything to do with his unusual 


in Sagamt Bay... request? It would explain 2 lot... 


emcee mnt 
oe eas) 


FIFTEEN MINUTES LATER THE TAX/ DRIVER, HAVING DRIVEN LIKE A MANIAC, 
AS THEY ARE WONT TO DO, DROPS MORTIMER OFF BEFORE THE ENTRANCE lin Professor Mortimer, from |a} Certainly, Professor 


OF THE MASSIVE HOTEL... London. There should be 2 Your luggage has just 
F reservation for me...? arrived. 


Se 


z Very pleasant, : : 
Professor Mortimer, Ah! Pleased Did you have 5 Beets Howls \ |) The senser’s health is All right — after 
| beleve? My name is to meet you. pleasant trip! Professor Sat6? || excellent... However, I've changed. 
Kim. | am the assistant he’s very anxious to 
of kyoyu Sato. see you. | have a car 
waiting, and... 


Do you know the reason 
for his urgent summons? 


Forgive me, sense; but | think Sato- 
sen would prefer to inform you 
himself. 1 hope you understand...? 


es 1 == 


Where are we going, Mr Kim? 


Thank you, 


Senseh 


THE REST OF THE TRIP PROVES UNEVENTEUL. AN HOUR : 

LATER, A SHORT WAY PAST JOGA-SHIMA, A SMALL WINDING }2> = 

ROAD TAKES THEM TO A STEED, VERDANT PROMONTORY ON 
WHICH PROFESSOR SATOS HOUSE IS PERCHED... are. 


CS 


SOON THE CAR PASSES THROUGH THE FRONT GATE. «AND STOPS IN FRONT OF A SMALL PAVILION... 
er. aa of = = na r 


We get out here. The sense/ insists on cars staying out of 
the gardlen. 


| 
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BEYOND THE FENCE, MORTIMER DISCOVERS A 
WONDERFUL GARDEN SURROUNDING A CLASSIC 
JAPANESE HOUSE FULL OF SUBTLE, 
/NDEFINABLE CHARM... 


*GOOD AFTERNOON 


/ am deeply grateful to you 
for responding to my request. 


With your permission, senses, | will 
return to the pavilion. If you need 


So peacefull... Everything here is 
conducive to rest and meditation. 


| should be thanking you for 
this opportunity to see you 
again. 


No need to take off your shoes, 
honourable friend. We're goin 
directly to my laboratory. /t/// 
be more convenient to talk. 


Lead the 


HE WAVES H/S HAND, AND THE BACK 
WALL SLIDES OPEN SOUNDLESSLY... 


me. 
Very well, Kim. 
Thank you. 


Appearances can be 
deceptive... But let's 
go insidle, shall we? 


il eS 


| This way, please. 
} 
q 


Hmm! Things must be ¥ 
serious to break with 
tradition 50... 


by, 


ROOM RESERVED FOR THE DISPLAY OF HONOURED ART PIECES 


Goodness! What is this? Fu-Manchu’s 
secret /air?... 


No more than 
2 simple /rft. 5 
piel An elementary precaution. 
Quite ineffective it seems, 
alas... But here we are. 


THE DOOR OPENS, BUT MORTIMER STEPS 
, BEFORE HIM, FLOATING 
BACK WITH A FRIGHTENED CRY... Be eee 
GROUND, A NIGHTMARISH 
; SHAPE VIBRATES WITH 
Lordin A TERRIFYING INNER 
Heaven!!! ENERGY... 


What the devil is 
this thing!?!... 


BUT SATO BARKS AN ORDER AND 
THE MONSTER FREEZES IN PLACE... Don’t worry! This is Samurai, the laboratory's robotic manipulator... 


/ put it on security duty after the incident. It’s very obedient. 


AND IN FACT THE 
ROBOT, SEEM/NGLY 
APPEASED, SLOWLY 
DESCENDS TO THE 
GROUND, TURNING 
FROM RED TO STEEL 
GREY. THEN, AFTER 
SATO GIVES A NEW 
ORDER... 


AT LAST THE TRAPDOOR CLOSES, TO 
THE PROFESSORS MARKED RELIEF. 


Really? And yet this is a very 
ordinary robot. 
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peo ETN EE TEN TA AEE 1 
‘5 y 


Wel, now! | suppose that if you consider this Samurai fellow 
to be ‘very ordinary’, then the presence of this mysterious 
command post here, 20 feet undlerground, is in fact perfectly 
normal?... 


Nothing at all, incleed!... Your research, on the other hand, 
seems to border on... science fiction... 


Indleed. That is why it was important to keep 
it from the dangerous curiosity of certain 
groups... 


/ came up with not a simple robot, surface-bound 
because of its inclispensable energy source, but an 
entirely autonomous android, able to move not 
only on the ground ... but also in the air! 


Finally, know that | can give the android 

any shape or appearance, and thet | can 

replicate it endlessly using electronic 
SIS. 


But al! these ave all just words, 
so allow me to proceed with a 
practical demonstration which, 
/ hope, will convince you. 


Of course. There was an extensive network of natural caves 
under the house. All | did was set up this modest laboratory 
in it, as well as | coulel. Nothing exceptional in that. 


=" | 


eee 


Let me exp/ain. Our institute, as you know, dleals with everything 
connected with space exploration. | began to consider the 
construction of 2 robot that could replace humans in the most 
perilous stages — the stualy of cosmic radiation, the 
evaluation of condlitions on the surface of another 
planet — so as not to risk precious lives. 


Exactly. This android — which, as the name indicates, | can endow with a 

completely human appearance —/s equipped with an ele ynical 

memory that functions along the same principle as our brains. As for its 

operation, it relies on a series of fuel cells of exceptional power, thanks 
thermo-chemical 


toanew [generator of my invention. 


ee 
Electronics and chemistry... 


The combination of the 
future! 


WHILE TALKING, SATO STEPS UP 
TO THE CONSOLE, AND... 


q \W ITT ae 


Goodness!?! 
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What is your wish, 
sensel? 


Ozu, please display your karate skills for our guest. 


ANOTHER SATO, RIGOROUSLY IDENTICAL 
TO THE FIRST, HAS WALKED IN... 


THE ANDROID SALUTES, THEN PUTS ITSELF IN A YOI POSITION AND, BEFORE AN ASTOUNDED MORTIMER, 
GOES THROUGH A LIGHTNING-FAST SERIES OF KATA PUNCTUATED WITH TERRIFYING KIAI*... 


Remarkable! Can it 
really defend itself? 


See for yourself. 
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SATO'S VOICE HAS STOPPED THE ANDROID IN ITS TRACKS... THEN, AFTER GIVING A DEEP BOW, /T DISAPPEARS... 


| Very good. Leave us! ‘ i !le’s Ii 
Y gC Ozu is at your command, senses or {t's like No, merely a clever combination of 


: 


electronics, chemistry and physics... 


Of all my creations, Ozu Is the one where | entire/y mastered the stl p 
pe et hele muscular motion. On other, more se de androids, pos Oe - ss ce re i pke pimp haves ne i aiads Pe 
my attention was more closely focused on dlevelopin. “9° — ie ie ca 
an artificial brain — a most delicate task. Final, 
to work on the question of controlled flight, 
| built ...8 Ya... 


ON THE LABORATORY’S SCREEN, 

A STRANGE SHAPE APPEARS... The night of the disaster, I'l run a 
series of entirely successful tests over 
the bay. When | left the laboratory, 
the dragon wes parked in the launch 
tube, wings folded... 


Properly articulated, the machine truly resembles the fabulous monster of our 
legends once in flight. 


Take 2 look at this plan. On the left is the 
console controlling all functions: launch, 
remote control, etc... Then, behind the 
electronic parthenogenesis line and the test 
chamber, the launch tube itself, which opens 
onto Sagam/ Bay through 2 camouflaged 
door... The whole structure is protected 


by 2 modular electronic security system... 7 
Console 
Then how did your Apparently, the accidental fall of a ventilation valve on 


2 couple of terminals caused a short circuit in the launch 
system. 


Trapdoor 


dragon get away? 
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How can you be so certain? 


/ said! ‘apparently’, as in fact | had locked down 


Heiconsoie Bee ena oF PAL a RNa Simple. The reserve key bears a slight scratch that makes it 


did | find the console turned on, immediately identifiable to the touch — a detail only | know. 
but the key that was in it wasn’t That way, it’s impossible to confuse them. 


the one Id used ... but the 


Hmm. It soundls like someone tried 
to get 2 closer look at your robot, 
but accidentally caused it to launch. 
Then, trying to pass it off as a ‘tech- 
nical mishap’, he left the console on, 
unaware that he'd used the reserve 


key... 


of course. 


vl 


What dlid you say? You were attacked!?! 


Yes, twice in one day. It’s clear that your invention has caught 
the attention of some powerful people who'll stop at nothing 
to get what they want... Which leads me to the logical con- 
clusion that you, too, are in danger. 


My honourable friend, your advice is wise as always. Therefore, and considering the 
SerIOUSMESS of the situation, |’m going to entrust you with an important task, in case 
something happens to me.../ condensed the main aspects of my research into three 

... Taken separately, they have no practical use — which is why | left them in 
three separate banks in Tokyo. Here's the envelope that contains the safety-cleposit 
ie I aaa as well as the proxies that will allow you to act in my stead if 
needed. 


Thank you for this uncommon 
token of trust, but we're not 
there yet, thank God! 


UNFORTUNATELY FOR THE TWO SCIENTISTS... 
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'mafraid you're going to have to 


Your assistant Kim, accept it. There's a foul air about 


this whole business. The attacks 
directed against me are proof; 
their goal was obviously to prevent 
me from answering your call... 


Stay alert for more schemes — 2 sadly predictable 
occurrence. To start with, I’m going to cal! my old 
friend Francis Blake, who's in Hong Kong at this 
moment. His experience, as well as his ‘good relations 
with your nation’s intelligence services, will be a 
precious help. 


..K/M HAS HEARD EVERYTHING... 


Now | must leave you — time is of the essence. 
Please tel! Kim to drop me off at the bus 
station. But be careful... He mustn't suspect 
2 thing! 


And so will |, dear 
Professor Mortimer! 


— 
S 


Exactly. But | shy away from the thought, / cannot belive it. A man who had my complete 1 
because only one person could have clone trust... 


any of this... 


IN HIS PAVILION, KIM IS SITTING IN FRONT 
NIGHT HAS FALLEN ON SAGAMI BAY, a 
BUT THE OCCUPANTS OF UMINO IE OS RANG CAINE 
ARENT THINKING ABOUT SLEEP... 


Red Tatami calling Sunfish!... 
Red Tatami calling Sunfish... 
Do you read! me? 


This is Sunfish... We react 
you five by five... Over. 


«AND SOON... 


Oclororta*! My fears were justified! 
The wires of the answering switch 


4 ; Fi 
Wait...The intercom! were shunted together! 


Couled it be...?! 


YS 


- 
"MY GOODNESS! 
AT THAT MOMENT, KIM FINISHES HIS REPORT... 


[a NEN RM RGN ORE 
|e” 


Also, Yellow Tatami just notified 
me that the telegram to C. pel 
Blake was sent at 7.30 p.m. 

Over and out! 


But that means ... my entire 1 


conversation with Mortimer 
was overheard?! 
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Alert the commando... We're going ashore tonight. 


Confound it! First Mortimer and now 


Blake! We must make our move before = 
he sets the Koanchosa-cho* on us! Aye aye, Colonel. 


MEANWHILE, /N TOKYO, MORTIMER CANT SLEEP EITHER, AND IS 
BROODING ON THE EVENTS THAT HAVE OCCURRED SINCE THAT Hello?... Oh, it’s you, Saté-sen! 
MEMORABLE KABUK/ PLAY... . What Is it? 


Come and join me as soon as 
possible, But be careful. Now 
Needless to say, | took the precaution of that Gens fess our plans, arenes 
removing the listening device from the a i & hak ae eR hehe 
phone before calling you — it too had ag ee ae 
been tampered with. What do we do SEO: 
now! 


Unelerstood. 1'/ be there at clawn! I'll just pretend Whoa, we can’t /et the 
/ got an urgent call, from the Centre. |// see you old man give us the slip! 
UNFORTUNATELY, 


soon... Sayonara! 
THE PRECAUTIONS 
SATO TOOK IN HIS 
COMMUNICATION 
WITH MORTIMER Don’t worry. We'// nip 
COME TO NOTHING, this in the bud. 
AS THE BRITON IS 
HIMSELF UNDER 
SURVEILLANCE. FROM 
THE NEXT ROOM, THE 
MEN OF YELLOW 
TATAM/ ARE WATCHING 
HIM THROUGH THE 
CLOSED-CIRCUIT TV 
SYSTEM THEY PUT 
IN PLACE... 


"GOODBYE! 
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EVEN THOUGH THE SUN HAS LONG SINCE RISEN, 
PROFESSOR SATO HASNT ARRIVED YET. 
Ss] 


a | 


Blast! Where i's he? 


Ah! Here 
(| Fess! 


Goodness! Five days — that’s 
2 /ong tim 


Careful! The line is monitored... There's been a 
new development... Can you come immediately? 
It’s urgent... Don’t forget the envelope... 


STILL BEING WATCHED CLOSELY BY HIS SINISTER NEIGHBOURS, 
MORTIME} INDERS THE PROBLEM... 


Looks like the 


gaijin Is getting 
impatient... 


Calling his house would be 
freolharely in the extreme. 
Kim must be on high alert... 


Bleke's answer! ‘Message received — stop 
— unavailable unti! Monday — stop — will 
be on 12.05 flight — 

stop — if urgent 

contact Colone/ Mitsu 

— stop — Blake.’ 


Hello?... Sat6! At last! 
What? /| can barely 
hear you... 


He hung up? Hmm. Sounds like 
complications... Well, let’s go! 


Quick! Call Nobuo! Ladersstoadh 
He's leaving... L - —— I’mon it! 


This is Yellow Tatami! Get ready — the 
bearded one i's going to Sato’s house. 
Meke sure he doesn’t contact anyone 
on the way... Over! 


THE TAXI, TRAILED BY NOBUO’S DATSUN, TAKES OFF 
AT NEAR-SUICIDAL SPEED TOWARDS SH/MBASH/... 
a RQ EN EEE 
} Now | must be careful not to lose 
sight of him! 


Nobuo to Yellow Tatami... 
Just leaving. Over and out. 


oo Tie 


AND THE MOTORWAY THAT GOES FROM WITH THE SUBURBS OF THE SPRAWLING CITY UNFOLDING ENDLESSLY 
TOKYO TO MIURA THROUGH YOKOHAMA... OUTSIDE, MORTIMER IS LOST IN PREOCCUPIED THOUGHTS... 


Everything's fine. We're on the motorway. a 

11] put some space between us... : 
It’s strange. Saté is usually so self- 
controlled, but he seemed terrified, 
and his voice sounded muffled and 
distant... And why on earth such an 
ebrupt change of our plans? 


AS THE TRIP CONTINUES, NOBUO REGULARLY 
REPORTS TO HIS ACCOMPLICES... 


Nobuo to Yellow Tatami... We just drove past 
Kawasaki. He hasn't spoken to anyone. Over 
and out. 
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‘ UNDER THE POURING RAIN, MORTIMER REACHING THE VERANDA, 
STOPPING BEFORE _K/M‘S PAVILION, HURRIES TO THE HOUSE... HE HESITATES FOR A MOMENT 
OUR FRIEND SWIFTLY GETS OUT... > ——z = ee ON THE THRESHOLD... 
EES \ } 


fa 
\ 3 = ~ Everythin 
\ SEN ie 
SERS Ri 
a - 


is ae 


=a sar 
poe ee 


1M thi : a R ; a4) 
| 
Hello? Sato-san! BUT HE'S BARELY TAKEN A STEP IN THAT DIRECTION 
: WHEN HE STOPS DEAD, STUNNED. THERE, KNEELING 


WITHIN THE SHADOWS OF THE 7OKONOMA, THE 


| ieee ieee ray I PROFESSOR WAITS, UNMOVING! 


Sat6!?!... What on 
earth are you doing 
here? 


PUSHING ASIDE THE SHOL™, HE PEEKS 
INSIDE THE DARK AND DESERTED ROOMS... 


*DOOR, WINDOW OR ROOM DIVIDER, USUALLY DESIGNED TO SLIDE OPEN 


TO HIS CONTINUING ASTONISHMENT, THOUGH, H/S 
FRIEND ANSWERS ONLY WITH AN ANC/ENT POEM*... 
HMM! YES, VERY WISE WORDS 


‘ 7 INDEED... UNFORTUNATELY, NOW'S 
Why such agitation, O my master? Life is fleeting... NOT REALLY THE TIME TO 
How /ong wil! last our possessions of jacle and gold? PHILOSOPHISE! 
A hundred years at most. That is the end 
of the highest hope...’ 


BUT SATO, UNFAZED, CONTINUES 
/N A MONOTONE VOICE... 


= a 


Li Tai Po also said: ‘Life is like a flash of 
lightning. Its brilhance lasts barely long 
enough to be glimpsed... Why, then, bring 
torment to our existence?’ 


*EIGHTH-CENTURY CHINESE POEM 


MORTIMER VAINLY TRIES TO BREAK FREE, 
BUT HE IS FORCED TO HIS KNEES... 
1 nS 


| 


BAFFLED, BUT ALSO WORRIED, MORTIMER LEANS THEN, QUICK AS A FLASH, SATO GRABS 
TOWARDS THE PROFESSOR AND SHOUTS... HIS. WRISTS WITH AN /RON GRIP... 


Good grief, Sato! Pull your- 
self together! | clon’t know 
what's going on here, but 
/ can smell danger! Come 
on: 


Are you insane?! Let go of me!!! 


p iB 
\ ~ 


AT THAT MOMENT, THE BACK OF THE JOKONOMA 
SLOWLY SLIDES AWAY... 


\ we 
Ls 
% 


-- REVEALING THE SHAPE OF 
THE LABORATORY’S TERRIFYING 
ELECTRONIC GUARDIAN... 


OUR UNFORTUNATE FRIEND CAN DO EMITTING IMPERCEPTIBLE HE STRUGGLES FOR A MOMENT BUT, OVERWHELMED 
NOTHING BUT WATCH HELPLESSLY AS VIBRATIONS THAT CAUSE HIM BY IRREPRESSIBLE DROWSINESS, LOSES CONSCIOUSNESS 
THE ROBOT APPROACHES... TO FEEL DIZZY AND WEAK. BEFORE SATO, WHO LOOKS ON EMOTIONLESSLY. 


i= , 


For heaven's 
seke, Sato!... Stop this 
devilry... |... 


cA 
‘ A WY 
wit 


TWO MEN THEN STEP OUT I a ze ~ 
OF THE SHADOWS... H_ .../n truth, my modest collaboration simply consisted of mimicking kyo/u Sato's voice on the phone. 
Ozu, the karateka android — wearing my honourable master’s kimono — and Samual did the rest... } 


, . / d ‘ a And here’s the famous Mortimer 
Re NS Ind here's 
Youtre\too'kina, Colones: outwitted by 2 robot. How sedi! 


Search him. I'm curious to see if he was naive ..The envelope with the numbers 
enough to follow our instructions... -.: the proxies ...and a passport. 


Our friend i's too good to us! 


Se plea 
ROUG ROFESSOR? 
POCKETS AND WITHIN SECONDS. Be wi pepe ii 


away. 


He bought it, Colone/! Here are 
the documents. 


..but first, allow me to place 
this little gadget behind the 
honourable geyin’s lapel! 


*PICK HIM UP! 
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THEN, HAVING LIFTED MORTIMER IN HIS POWERFUL .. CARRYING HIS BURDEN AWAY AND DISAPPEARING, 
HANDS, THE ROBOT HEEDS K/M‘S NEXT ORDER... ALONG WITH THE FAKE SATO... 


*TAKE H/M AWAY! 


Hmm. How sure are you of your 

machine's effectiveness? Completely sure. It emits low frequency 
waves at regular intervals. They// keep 
our prisoner dazed indefinitely. 


Moreover, the transmitter | pinned to his sacket Is 
tuned to the robot's frequency. That way, at the 
slightest move from the Englishman, Samural will 
react immediately. 


Goodl!... As for Saté, make sure nothing happens to him. It's essential 


that he arrives at his destination intact. That leaves those three formulae to 


retrieve from their respective banks, 

before Blake arrives and most likely 
Count on me. |n fact, he already seems involves Japanese intelligence. 
resigned to his fate. Meaning within five days! 


ea a 


Since it’s out of the question to get Sato On the other hand, the hesitant 
or Mortimer to clo it for us, the only way behaviour of a foreigner such as 
is to use ...an android! Not Saté’s double, Mortimer — remotely controlled 
unfortunately. Not only because it wasn’t y you—won't seem overly out of 
designed (for such a task, but also because place, even if he commits some 
breach of Japanese etiquette... 


Consequently, Mr Kim, the time has come 
for you to demonstrate your skill... You 
are going to build me 2 robo-Mortimer 
forthwith! 


of the risk of some friend of the original 
mocdle/ Hoos tort f or even some ikchan 
Japanese person! 


Yes, my dear fellow, 2 robo- 
Mortimer. Impossible! Today is Tuesday, banks close 
on Fridlay at 4 p.m. and Blake arrives on This is pure madness! Yes, | can start 


. Mondlay at 12.05 p.m. So we need to have the assembly line, even though there 
Very well, but that will finished everything by the weekend. are certain secret aspects of the process 
take several weeks! I'm not privy to. But 1// be forced 
to use existing templates; the face, the 
voice, the programming are all going 

to be highly problematic... 


Well, some friendly advice, Mr Kim: 
make sure your automaton works! 


And... con't forget: 66 hours! 


Fine... But in such condlitions, the best | can 


make Is a crude automaton! 


ie CLM 


ie \ iy \\ i if 
SANDONING THE DISMAYED KOREAN, OLRIK STEPS OUT ONTO 
THE VERANDA WHERE TWO MEN ARE WAITING FOR HIM... 
How'd everything go, 
boss? ee 
/ : 


THE MAN WHO JUST SPOKE /S NONE OTHER THAN 
SHARKEY, THE COLONELS LOYAL MUSCLE MAN*... 


Ha ha! | can’t wait to see Old Beardy’s 
face when he recognises me! 


/n clue time, old boy... Right now we 
have work to do. 


"SEE THE MYSTERY OF THE GREAT PYRAMID, SOS. METEORS AND THE AFFAIR OF THE NECKLACE 


Right! Go back to the New Otani with the others to prepare Blake's 
welcome. You, Sharkey, join the men and keep 2 close watch. Good 
evening. 


Kobayashi, the hote/ doorman, and Inoue, 
the taxi driver. But don't worry about 
them. Yellow Tatami is doing what needs 
to be done for the former, and |1// take 
care of the /atter myself... 


We're on the case, boss! 


IT 1S MIDNIGHT WHEN OLRIK JOINS K/M 
INSIDE THE UNDERGROUND LABORATORY. 


Once the data was entered in 
the computer, it programed 
the different stages — choosing 
the parts, designing several 
The line is already j ‘| thousand micro-modules, ca/- 
operating. Everything \ 3 % culating hair and eye co/our, 
should go without 2 facial geometry, voice pitch, 


hitch... .../ started by preparing the subject's template and/ s0 on... 


using an instant comprehensive measurement 
process. Look... 


WHILE TALKING, KIM HAS AT THE BOTTOM OF THE STAIRS, THE TWO MEN STEP ONTO A PLATFORM OVERLOOKING A VAST HALL. 
ACTIVATED THE LABORATORY’S THERE STRETCHES THE MYSTERIOUS LINE WHERE THE ELECTRONIC PARTHENOGENES/S TAKES PLACE... 
B/G TRAPDOOR... 


It’s hike a science-fiction movie! How dloes it work? 
Now /et me show you the 


assembly proper. lf youd 


like to follow me... The process for manufacturing an android is clone over five stages, 


in five successive units, each with their own function... 


iS! 


a 


GOING DOWN TO THE HALL, K/M 
WALKS TO A VIEW HOLE, SLIDING 
ASIDE ITS STEEL SHUITER... 


Unit 4: coordination and dispatching of the 
elements selected by the computer. 

Unit 2: construction of the skeleton — the frame. 
Unit 3: installation of the electrical circuit and 
the memory modules that make up the brain and 
the nervous system. 

Unit 4: assembly of the servomotors that govern 
muscle movement. 

Unit 5: finalisation with a layer of plastoderm— 
the skin... 


Then put on these protective 
goggles. The radiations are 
very clangerous. 


Right, now we're at stage 2. 
Would you like to take 2 
closer look? 


. BEFORE HIS EVES, IN A DANTE-ESQUE VISION, AN 
CEU SBA REELED UB EIB ANDROID IS BEGINNING TO TAKE SHAPE. 
= That Sato of yours is an absolute 


Lit g ’ magician —and far too valuable to 
é serve the plebs! We'll find some 
field commensurate with his 

talents!... 


.. Speaking of which, I’m glad to see that you 
apparently solved your little manufacturing 
problems...? 


/t will be! If only to spare you a 
reprimand fromon high ... along 
with its inevitable consequences, Perfect! It’s all sorted, then. Well, I’// 
if you see what | mean...? let you work. Goodnight! 


Ev... Most likely... It'd be reckless to say it 
will be 1007. operational, though... 


FOR ALITTLE WHILE, THOUGH, HE'S BEEN AFTER MUCH EFFORT, HE MANAGES TO SIT UP AND 
DISPLAYING SIGNS OF COMING TO... DISCOVERS, STANDING BEFORE HIM, A SILHOUETTE || ZL, EYES SLOWLY GROW WORT 
THAT SEEMS STRANGELY FAMILIAR... : 

HE KEEPS THEM TRAINED ON THE 


PERSON'S FACE ... UNTIL SUDDENLY... 


43 


BEFORE A STUNNED MORTIMER STANDS ANOTHER VERSION OF HIMSELF, THE PROFESSOR GRABS AT HIS BUT A BURST OF SARCASTIC 


ag. WHO ADDRESSES HIM IN JOVIAL TONES!... HAIR AS PANIC THREATENS TO LAUGHTER BRINGS HIM BACK 
e : OVERWHELM HIM... TO REALITY... 
= J Hello! How are you, my dear chap? | = Hahaha! Don’t worry, 
I'm 1g01ng madi!?! Professor, you haven't 
: is /ost your mind! 


f 


“4 


@ 
€@. 


That's right. You've had the misfortune of 
crossing my path once too often, |’m afraid. 
Through this clouble, you're going to collaborate 
with us end recover the precious documents 
the good Mr Sato entrusted to your care... 


Well, clear fellow, how do 
= you like your cloppelgainger? 


-.And what's perfect is that you, the upstandin 
Professor Mortimer, will be accused — and rightly 
so-of being 2 turncoat. Oh, | can already see those 
wonderful headlines: ‘Mortimer double agent’... 
4 in the Masterminds gang’. 


league with 
Circe It’s true that the Group will owe youa 
fot!... 


?. 
oo oe You flatter me, dear fellow. / am merely the head 


now? of its Operations division. Much the same role | once 


* 
played for the late Emperor Basam Damdu*... Wy mucesyou boise unplecsanewhan hence: 


forth youll be one of us?... Anyway, as it’s 
highly unlikely you'll’ have a chance to clear 
your name for some time, | think it’s only fair 
that you know whet the product of Professor 
Sato’s hard work is going to be used for... 


-/ see... A good little 


henchman! 


"SEE THE SECRET OF THE SWORDFISH 


Such an incorrigible Boy Scout you are, 
L dear fellow! But forgive me. Your alter 
So then, undler the nondescript name Scorpio Group | 90 Is impatient to go into action; | must 
hides a powerful, shaclowy organisation that brings ! 
together a number of leading international figures, 
all as gifted in their respective specialities as they 
are devoid of scruples. This group aims at installing 
@ world power of a new kind: a cybertech 
— thus its interest in Professor Saté’s research... 
Needlless to say, the group's ultimate objective is the 


tota/ and methodical exploitation of the planet's You devil! If you think 


resources — exclusively to its own profit... /’m going to let you... 


lo need to specify 
that — you work 
them, after all... 


IMMEDIATELY, SAMURAI EMITS A FLOW 
OF PARALYSING WAVES... 


+ AND THE UNFORTUNATE PROFESSOR COLLAPSES ONCE AGAIN, 


MORTIMER HAS LEAPT TO HIS UNCONSCIOUS... 


FEET, BUT FROM THE END OF 


THE CORRIDOR, KIM GIVES A 
SHORT ORDER... 


Mehisesero™! 


AN HOUR AND A HALF LATER, THE SMALL 
FIFTEEN M/NUTES LATER, OLRIK AND THE FAKE COMMANDO ENTERS MARUNOUC IE CAPITAL 
MORTIMER LEAVE THE ESTATE FOR TOKYO /N TM GGT its IIIS 
THE TAXI, NOW DRIVEN BY KIM. 


Loa Ss el 
— 


= 
whee. 


Re 
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FIVE M/NUTES LATER, THE CAR STOPS IN EITAI-DORI 
STREET, AND KIM ENDEAVOURS TO GET HIS ROBOT 
TO LEAVE THE CAR... 


The rest is up to you, Kim. 
/ wait here. And keep 2 
close eye on it! 


.. THEN, FLANKING THE ANDRO/D CLOSELY, THE TWO 
MEN STEP INTO THE BANK LOBBY... 


2 2 ae, es ee | 
Do you have the back-up emitter? 


“T he change of environment, most 
a likely. lt should pass. 


ESCORTED BY THE KOREAN, THE FAKE MORTIMER SOON THE LIFT OPENS ONTO A LARGE A MOMENT LATER, THE STRANGE PAIR FACE THE 
STIFFLY MAKES ITS WAY TO THE LIFTS LEADING CORRIDOR, AT THE END OF WHICH THE EMPLOYEE IN CHARGE OF IDENTITY CHECKS... 
TO THE BASEMENT... HEAVILY CEM CURED NATE, DOOR LIES 
OPEN... 


Professor Mortimer here stands as proxy 


This is it! Let's hope it for Saté-senser Here are the documents... 


holds... 


Yes, the fessor 
called pres to 
inform us. 


EVEN THOUGH THE ROBOT HAS BEEN 
PROGRAMMED FOR THIS VERY TASK, K/M, READY 
TO INTERVENE, CANNOT SUPPRESS HIS ANXIETY 

ABOUT THE DANGEROUS TRIAL... 


TW Neh 1 
RL aT 


re 
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TO THE KOREAN’S 
GREAT RELIEF, THOUGH, 
THE ANDROID PASSES THE 


All the more reason to hurvy. To the 
next one, quick! It’s nearby! 


AFTER A BRIEF SLALOM 
THROUGH THE BUSY STREETS, 


.. AND THE EMPLOYEE TAKES THEM TO PROFESSOR 
SATO’S SAFE, WHICH HE OPENS WITH THE USUAL 
PRECAUTIONS... 


SIGNATURE’ TEST WITH Diese) 
FLYING COLOURS... 
There. To close it, just push 
Excellent. you would the door back all the way. 
care to follow me, 
gentlemen... jank ue very ——e 


INDEED, THEY MERELY HAVE TO 
CROSS HONGO-DOR/ AND ARE IN 
FRONT OF THE FU! BANK... 
It’s overheating somewhat. I’m worried about its [4 pes 
This temperature increase worries 

me.| hope it holes up... 


ONCE ALONE, KIM SNATCHES 
THE PRECIOUS DOCUMENTS 
AND SWIFTLY SLIPS THEM 
INTO HIS BRIEFCASE)... 


Thank ... you very ... much... j 


Thanks again. 


Sumitomo! 


a Didn't | tell you? And now to the 
é 


OLRIK, KIM AND THEIR DOCILE 


FROM THE LOBBY WHERE HES REMAINED, OLRIK WATCHES KIM 


WALK AWAY WITH THE ROBOT WHEN THE MACHINE SUDDENLY 


ASSISTANT STOP BEFORE THE 


/MPOSING ENTRANCE OF THEIR 
THIRD AND LAST OBJECTIVE: 
THE SUMITOMO BANK... 


Come on, my clear professor. One last 
effort and youll have earned the 


gratitude of the Scorpio Group! 
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ALREADY AN EMPLOYEE HAS RUSHED FORWARD, BUT OLRIK ARRIVES FIRST... 


DRAGGING THEIR CHARGE WITH THEM, THE TWO MEN HURRY OUT 
AND RETURN TO THE TAX/, DRIVING OF F IMMEDIATELY... 


|s the gentleman feeling unwell? Yes, a little fresh air will clo him 
ny A good. Come, old fellow... 
It’s nothing. He just felt \> mel 

WW} faint. The heat... ; | 


FORCED TO Me TO BEA ORES GRUDGINGLY BRINGS 
HIS ANGER UNDER CONTROL... 

We//? What are you N What, here?!... There are thousands of 

waiting for? Repair it! \ ciecuits to check! It’s impossible! 


Fine, Let’s see, then... The banks close in an 
hour, so there's no hope of continuing todlay.... 
Fortunately for us, Blake won't arrive until 
midelay on Monday, which gives us the whole 
morning to complete our work... This can still 
be salvaged! Let's go back quickly, meke the 
best of the weekend and put that blasted 
professor’ back together egaini!!! 


AND SO THE TAX/ TURNS f WHERE UNPLEASANT NEWS AWAITS THE TRAVELLERS... 
ROUND AND ZOOMS BACK ‘ Pile TR Tt 
TOWARDS SAGAML... Boss, Nobuo just intercepted 2 message from Blake to Mortimer. It says he’s 
‘fled flying out 2 day early and will be in Tokyo at twelve noon on Sunday instead 
a Monday as planned! 


BUT STRUCK BY SUDDEN INSPIRATION, THE COLONEL ; 
PROMPTLY CALMS DOWN... Come, Captain Blake, come! 


Look at his expression — he's got something 
brilliant planned! 
Kim, didn't you te// me that nothing wes 
simpler for your assembly line than to As you wish, Colone/- 
create more idlentical robots from 2 single same... 
prototype? Well, | want to have another 
Mortimer available by Sunday evening, 
but one with a different 
program. Something suitable 
fora... very special job, 
which will facilitate the 
last leg of our mission: 
2 visit to the Sumitomo 
Bank. 


END OF PART 1 
What new villainy has taken seed in Olrik’s Machiavellian mind? What evil scheme is he 
now hatching? Will he succeed in stealing Professor Sato’s three precious formulae? Find 
out in part 2 of this exciting adventure: 


MORTIMER VERSUS MORTIMER 
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PROFESSOR SATO’S } 
THREE FORMULAE 


THAT SUNDAY AT 42.05 P.M. PRECISELY, THE JAL DC-8 FROM HONG KONG 
LANDS ON RUNWAY B AT HANEDA, TOKYO’S AIRPORT... 


FROM ONE OF THE TERRACES, TWO MEN — ONE OF Re 4 

THEM NOBUO — ARE WATCHING THE BOARDING RAMP CSE Fee ph 
WHERE THE FIRST PASSENGERS HAVE JUST APPEARED... C PROMISED, IS COMING TO LEND 
HIS FRIEND PHILIP MORTIMER 


HAVING QUICKLY CLEARED CUSTOMS... f=) 
 @@esee 
eT l [cre = Oh?... Philip isn't here?... Bah. He probabh 
ip P ly 
Mh got held up at the /ast minute... 


2) 


Ave 


P* 1(5} 


NEXT MINUTE THE TAX/ 1S BARRELLING 
DOWN THE MOTORWAY THAT CONNECTS 
HANEDA TO THE CAPITAL. BUT 60 FEET 
BEHIND, A GREEN DATSUN /S TRAILING 


PROFESSOR SATO’S THREE FORMULAE -Part2 


NO Ol (Oy = SE ee 


a] H Go wait for me in the car park. 
111 follow him... 


Slow clown! He might 


notice Us... 


| Nothing could be easier — we know them alh. l 


Professor Mortimer?... I'm sorry, \'m afraid not. The doorman who called With your permission, | will meke enquiries. 


Captain, he left the hotel last Tuesclay 2@ tax! for him that day might have been 
without mentioning when heal be back... able to te// you, but he hasn't returned 
He did warn us you'd be arriving, to work since... 
spouse and had us ready one of 

Rete OS IRAE Oh?... Perhaps the taxi driver 
who picked him up could be 
contacted”... 


SITTING AT THE OTHER END OF 
a calles awe Tie Hall, NOBUO HAS FOLLOWED 
THE ENTIRE CONVERSATION, USING A 
Philip sends me a pressing message ... DIRECTIONAL M/CROPHONE HIDDEN 
then disappears without a trace ...and INSIDE AN UMBRELLA... 
those who might know where he went o 
have vanished?... Strange... That Englishman doesn’t 
4 waste any time...17/ have 


4 My apologies, sir... but it appears that 
particular driver hasn't been seen at 
the garage since that Tuesday... 


Q 
LA] Well... Those are rather unfortunate 
coincidences... Anyway. For now, I’ like 
to be shown my room. 


to be on my toes!. 


PROFESSOR SATO’S THREE FORMULAE -Part2 


AN ENEMY’S VENGEANCE FROM THE GRAVE 
TRAPS MORTIMER OUT OF TIME. 


corn 
THE TIME TRA 


Hs/ EDGAR P. JACOBS .// LA 
i KN N f > 
Y Sn 


WHEN THE PROFESSOR COMES TO, HE 
FEELS COMPELLED TO CURSE H/S OWN 
RECKLESSNESS! 


What 2 damned foo! | am!... And dead 
or alive, Milosh really pulled it of fl... 
But if he thinks he’s letting me rot iin 
here, he's mistaken! In a couple of days 
Blake will be here end, knowing him, 


hell pull this house apart to final me— 
one tees at atime Fei . Sots 


just a question of time and patience. 


1 be... Was Milosh 
telling the truth? 
Could this be... 


I'm glad, though hardly surprised, to see that 
your scientific curiosity was stronger than any 
caution... Do forgive me for shutting the secret 
alor behind you. It wes both a test of your nerves 
and a necessity. You see, only a man possessed of 
perfect self-contro/ could safely attempt such 
2 trip. And besides, a secret such as mine — and 
yours now —can never be sufficiently protected 
from the curiosity of the layman. 


Heavens! | get it...A pre-recorded message 
on a magnetic tape; | triggered its play- 
back when | stepped on the platform! 
Phew! That's better!!! 


SOMEWHAT COMFORTED BY THIS TRAIN OF THOUGHT, HE CASTS A SURPRISED 
GLANCE AROUND AND DISCOVERS A VAST CRYPT. BATHED IN A STRANGE, D/M LIGHT, 
A MULTITUDE _OF MACHINES LIE THERE, SAVAGELY SABOTAGED, STILL LINKED 


TOGETHER BY A JUMBLE OF WIRES AND CABLES. 


That sara, in your interest, please follow these 
instructions step by step... To start with, please 
put on the special equipment that's on the machine's 
seat. Without it, you would face certain 
annihilation... 


THE TIME TRAP 


CAREFULLY, PISTOL 
IN HAND, MORTIMER 
STEPS FORWARD AMID 
THE SHATTERED DEBRIS 
OF THE STRANGE 
LABORATORY. BUT 
SUDDENLY, AS HE REACHES 
A SORT OF TRANSEPT, HES 
ROOTED TO THE SPOT... 


[ Very geod. Very good... Check 


lf Blake could see 
me... But to hell with 
it—11/ take the risk! 
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